254                    THE FIEST BOOK OF

Nor shun the chariot's, and the courser's race;
The circus Is no inconvenient place.
No need is there of talking on the hand ;              160

Nor nods, nor signs, which lovers understand :
But boldly next the fair your seat provide ;
Close as you can to hers, and side by side.
Pleased or unpleased, no matter, crowding sit;
For so the laws of public shows permit.                 165

Then find occasion to begin discourse;
Inquire, whose  chariot  this,  and whose  that

horse?

To whatsoever side she is inclined,
Suit all your inclinations to her mind ;
Like what she likes; from thence your

begin ;

And whom she favours, wish that he ma}
But when the statues of the deities,
In chariots rolled, appear before the prize
When Venus comes, with deep devotion
If dust be on her lap, or grains of sand,
Brush both away with your officious hand
If none be there, yet brush that nothing t*
And still to touch her lap make some preter.
Touch anything of hers; and if her train
Sweep on the ground, let it not sweep in vain,
But gently take it up, and wipe it clean;
And while you wipe it, with observing eyes,
Who knows but you may see her naked thigh
Observe, who sits behind her ; and beware,    f
Lest his encroaching knee should press the fal
Light service takes light minds ; for some can

tell                                                                    '

Of favours won, by laying cushions well:
By fanning faces, some their fortune meet;
And some by laying footstools for their feet
These overtures of love the circus gives ;
Nor at the sword-play less the lover thrives;